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Canadian wilds behind them and the French arms,
fought long and  bitterly, until their fragments hid
themselves    somewhere   in  their   ruined  wigwams-
The great Mohawk tribes, with the same white allies,
made their occasional intrusions with the tomahawk,
but met their fate at other than New England hands.
It was no wrong that slew them, but the Kismet or
Fate of their barbarism.     King Philip's War was a.s
much destiny as is the monthly circuit of the moon
or the gravity of water.     It may well be questioned
whether a single Indian ever comprehended the exact:
nature of an English title deed to which he set h.Is
mark, or more than one jot and tittle of any Puritan
dogma to which he opened his ears.    King Philip*
with larger opportunity  and observation, banded ttis
race together to destroy the whites.    That he was In
no wise a great savage both his defective statesman-
ship "and soldiership show.    His complaint was that:
the whites had encroached on his fields, and fenced
their own, and made dams to the injury of Indian
fisheries.    The cause which he forced to issue wa,s,
whether he knew it or not, that, as the two races
could not live together,  one must die, and the strife
of arms must decide which.

King Philip's War marks an epoch not only in the
history of our white civilization, but of the red bar-
barism as well. After its issue the Indian's position
was never the same, nor the white man's attitude to
him. For the English colonists it was the Day of
Judgment, in whose fires it was to be seen whetlxer
the Puritan was a man of chaff and stubble, or a.as may be fit for their needful use or refresh-
